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By Shannon D. De Montmollin

If you could hold’em you wouldn’t have to fold’em.
If you could beat’em you wouldn’t have to cheat’em.

If you have on your poker face,
he’ll never know you have an ace.

If you were just that tough,
you wouldn’t have to bluff.

Ante up, here we go,
time to start the show

Two cards down, two players fold
One more down, all the rest hold

Your money pile is kinda small, but you gotta a good hand
Your time is running out like an hourglass running out of sand.

What do you do?
Who’s holding the gold?

Another card down,
Who else will fold?

One more out, leaves only three,
Next card down, what will it be?

Looking at a winner right in your hand
Don’t forget the poker face, gotta intimidate the man

You go all in and wait for the results
Not what you expected, hits you like lightning bolts
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So far everybody’s pist off, except you
What does it mean, what did you do

Seems that you have won
Take the money and run

Don’t look back, gotta steppin’ jack!

Cash in your chips

Do a couple of back flips

And enjoy the rest of your life.
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